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Our Voice invites your contri- 
butions and input. 


Letters sent to the editor are 
assumed to be for publication, 
unless otherwise indicated. 


Our Voice welcomes written 
submissions (particularly 
those on PC or Mac compati- 
ble diskettes), cartoons, pho- 
tographs or artwork. 


Our Voice cannot accept 
responsibility for any submis- 
sion. No part of this newspa- 
per may be reproduced in any 
form without written permis- 
sion from Our Voice. 


Opinions expressed in this 
newspaper are not necessarily 
those of Our Voice, the editors 
or publishers. 


Our Voice is a member of the 
North American Street 
Newspaper Association 
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Layton 
Outraged 
at Surprise 
Eviction of 
Tent City 
Residents 


September 24, 2002 


oronto - Jack Layton (Ward 30 
- Toronto Danforth) expressed 
outrage upon learning that the 


_ residents of the Tent City site 
+ 1k Shore B ulevard East ar 1 
Cherry Street in Toronto’s Portlands 


were evicted today by Home Depot 
amid heavy police presence. 

Home Depot had been, until recent- 
ly, working closely with the City of 
Toronto and local service providers to 
find appropriate accommodations for 
those living on the site. Inexplicably 
those discussions were ended and with- 
out warning Home Depot moved to 
evict residents, some of whom have 


been living on the site for several years. 

Councillor Layton commented that 
“some of the residents have been living 
on the site, even prior to Home Depot's 
acquisition of it”. He went on to say 
that while Home Depot had earlier 
expressed concern for the welfare of 
residents of the Tent City site, their cur- 
rent actions suggest otherwise. 

Councillor Layton has joined the 
Toronto Disaster Relief Committee 
(TDRC) in demanding that the Mayor's 
Office intervene to allow evicted resi- 
dents who are currently being held off 
the site to enter their homes to retrieve 
their personal belongings. In addition 
a demand is being made that a 7 day 
moratorium be placed on the impend- 
ing demolition of these homes until a 
more satisfactory solution can be 
found. Finally, Councillor Layton is 
demanding that the city step in to find 
suitable accommodations and services 
for the displaced residents. 
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Tent City — 
Eviction 


September 27, 2002 


—- 


he 125 or so residents of Tent 
City who were forcibly evicted 
from their homeless encamp- 
ment on Tuesday morning 


| Editorials 1P9, 51 


} Art (Pg. 12] 


Tear Down 


meet the needs of many or most of 
the Tent City residents. 

It will be up to individual residents 
to decide whether they will accept the 
deal, but the initial response has been 
very positive. Many residents are pret- 


have been offered a housing re-loca- 
tion deal from the City of Toronto. 
The deal came after considerable 
political pressure from TDRC, Tent 
City residents and many allies and 
supporters. 

When Home Depot moved against 
the homeless people at Tent City on 
September 24, 2002, it was clear that 
neither Home Depot nor the City of 
Toronto had any plans to assist the 


ty excited about the possibility of 
moving into their own home after the 
desperate conditions on the street. 
TDRC is continuing to monitor this 
deal. We want to make sure that the 
city follows through on its promises. 
And we want to make sure that those 
Tent City residents who are unable or 
unwilling to accept the deal are able 
to receive appropriate shelter and 


Services. 


residents either on a short-term or 
long-term basis. After a day of hard 
work, the city agreed to provide tem- 
porary shelter in a nearby community 
centre, but that arrangement would 
only hold for a couple of days. We 
kept up the pressure on the city. 

On Wednesday afternoon, TDRC 
met with city officials to hear their 
plans for a long-term solution. The 
city outlined plans to offer the resi- 
dents rent supplements from a recent- 
ly announced provincial 


And, of course, we are committed 
to a comprehensive strategy that 
allows all homeless people to move 
into their own homes. 

In the meantime, however, thanks 
(and congratulations) to everyone 


J - 


irces. Without your commitment 


City 


finding and maintaining their 
would have 


thrown off the site without a thought 
to their future. We made important 
progress this week by forcing the city 
to take up its responsibility. 


Tent resident been 


apartment. 

On Thursday afternoon, the TDRC 
steering committee met to review 
details of the city plan. It only applies 
to Tent City residents (the city calls it 
a "pilot project" in order to prevent 


others from applying) and we have - Michael Shapcott 


on behalf of the Steering Committee, 
Toronto Disaster Relief Committee 


some technical concerns about the 
plan. But, on balance, we agreed that 
it was a good offer and would likely 
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WARorPEACE? 


Excerpts from a letter sent by former U.S. Attorney 
General Ramsey Clark to all members of the UN 
Security Council, with copies to the UN General 
Assembly. 


September 20, 2002 


Dear Secretary 
General Annan: 


eorge Bush will invade Iraq unless 

restrained by the United Nations. 

Other international organizations 
e African Union, the OAS, the 
stalwart nations courageous enough to speak 
out against superpower aggression, interna- 
tional peace movements, political leadership, 
and public opinion within the United States-- 
must also do their part for peace. If the United 
Nations, above all, fails to oppose a U.S. inva- 
sion of Iraq, it will forfeit its honor, integrity 
and raison d'étre. 

The most careful analysis must be made 
as to why the world is subjected to such 
threats of violence by its only superpower, 
which could so safely and importantly lead 
us on the road to peace, and how the UN can 
avoid the human tragedy of yet another 
major assault on Iraq and the powerful stim- 
ulus for retaliatory terrorism it would create. 


George Bush Is Leading 
the United States and 
Taking the UN and All 
Nations Toward a Lawless 
World of Endless Wars. 


eorge Bush in his War on Terrorism 
has asserted his right to attack any 
country, organization, or people 
first, without warning in his sole 
discretion. He and members of his adminis- 
tration have proclaimed that the old 
restraints wherein the law sought to impose 
on aggression by governments and repression 
of their people, no longer consistent with 
national security. Like the Germany described 


Arab Leaque, - 


by Jorge Luis Borges in "Deutsches Requiem," 
George Bush has now "proffered (the world) 
violence and faith in the sword," as Nazi 
Germany did. And as Borges wrote, it did not 
matter to faith in the sword that Germany 
was defeated. "What matters is that violence 
.. now rules." Two generations of Germans 
have rejected that faith. Their perseverance in 
the pursuit of peace will earn the respect of 
succeeding generations everywhere. 

The peoples of the United Nations are 
threatened with the end of international law 
and protection for human rights by George 
Bush's war on terrorism and determination to 
invade Iraq. Since George Bush proclaimed 
his "war on terrorism," other countries have 
claimed the right to strike first. India and 
Pakistan brought the earth and their own 
people closer to nuclear conflict than at any 
time since October 1962, as a direct conse- 
quence of claims by the U.S. of the unrestrict- 
ed right to pursue and kill terrorists, or attack 
nations protecting them, based on a unilater- 
al decision without consulting the United 
Nations, a trial, or revealing any clear factual 
basis for claiming its targets are terrorists and 
confined to them. 

There is already a near epidemic of 
nations proclaiming the right to attack other 
nations or intensify violations of human 
rights of their own people on the basis of 
George Bush's assertions of power in the war 
against terrorism. Mary Robinson, in her qui- 
etly courageous statements as her term as UN 

Rights 
we cooker of the "riunle effec 
right to strike first and suspend fundamental 
human rights protection is having. 


The U.S., Not Iraq, Is the 
Greatest Single Threat to 
the Independence and 
Purpose of the UN. 


resident Bush's claim that Iraq is a 

threat justifying war is false. Eighty 

percent of Iraq's military capacity was 

destroyed in 1991 according to the 
Pentagon. Ninety percent of materials and 
equipment required to manufacture weapons 
of mass destruction was destroyed by UN 
inspectors during more than eight years of 
inspections. Iraq was powerful, compared to 
most of its neighbors, in 1990. Today it is 
weak, 

One infant out of four born live in Iraq 
weighs less than 2 kilos (4.4 pounds), promis- 
ing short lives, illness and impaired develop- 
ment. In 1989, fewer than one in 20 infants 
born live weighed less than two kilos. Of 
every person killed by terrorist acts in the U.S. 
on 9/11, 500 people have died in Iraq from 
sanctions. 

Any threat to peace Iraq might become is 
remote, far less than that of many other 
nations and groups and cannot justify a vio- 
lent assault. An attack on Iraq will make 
attacks in retaliation against the U.S. and 
governments which support its actions far 
more probable for years to come. 


,. Claims of © 


George Bush proclaims Iraq a threat to 
the authority of the United Nations while 
U.S.-coerced UN sanctions continue to cause 
the death rate of the Iraqi people to increase. 
Deaths caused by sanctions have been at 
genocidal levels for twelve years. Iraq can 
only plead helplessly for an end to this crime 
against its people. The UN role in the sanc- 
tions against Iraq compromise and stain the 
UN's integrity and honor. This makes it all the 
more important for the UN now to resist this 
war, 

It is the U.S. that threatens not merely the 
authority of the United Nations, but its inde- 
pendence, integrity and hope for effective- 
ness. The U.S. pays UN dues if, when and in 
votes of 


members. It coerces choices of personnel on 


the amount it chooses. It coerces 


the Secretariat. It rejoined UNESCO to gain 
temporary favor after 18 years of opposition 
to its very purposes. It places spies in UN 
inspection teams. The U.S. has renounced 
treaties controlling nuclear weapons and 
their proliferation, voted against the protocol 
enabling enforcement of the Biological 
Weapons Convention, rejected the treaty ban- 
ning land mines, endeavored to prevent its 
creation and since to cripple the International 
Criminal Court, and frustrated the 
Convention on the Child and the prohibition 
against using children in war. The U.S. has 
opposed virtually every other international 
effort to control and limit war, protect the 
environment, reduce poverty and protect 
1 h . 


George Bush cites two 
invasions of other 
countries by Iraq during 
the last 22 years 


n the same last 22 years the U.S. has 
invaded, or assaulted Grenada, 
Nicaragua, Libya, Panama, Haiti, 
Somalia, Sudan, Iraq, Yugoslavia, 
Afghanistan and others directly, while sup- 
porting assaults and invasions elsewhere in 
Europe, Asia, Africa, and the Americas. 


A Rational Policy Intended 
to Reduce the Threat of 
Weapons of Mass 
Destruction in The Middle 
East Must Include Israel. 


UN or U.S. policy of selecting ene- 

mies of the U.S. for attack is crimi- 

nal and can only heighten hatred, 

ivision, terrorism and lead to war. 

The U.S. gives Israel far more aid per capita 
than the total per capita income of sub 
Sahara Africans from all sources. U.S.-coerced 
sanctions have reduced per capita income for 
the people of Iraq by 75% since 1989. Per 
capita income in Israel over the past decade 


has been approximately 12 times the per 
capita income of Palestinians. 

Israel increased its decades-long attacks 
on the Palestinian people, using George 
Bush's proclamation of war on terrorism as 
an excuse to indiscriminately destroy cities 
and towns in the West Bank and Gaza and 
seize more land in violation of international 
law and repeated Security Council and 
General Assembly resolutions. Israel has a 
stockpile of hundreds of nuclear warheads 
derived from the United States, sophisticated 
rockets capable of accurate delivery at dis- 
tances of several thousand kilometers, and 
contracts with the U.S. for joint development 
of more sophisticated rocketry and other arms 
with the U.S. 

Possession of weapons of mass destruction 
by a single nation in a region with a history 
of hostility promotes a race for proliferation 
and war. The UN must act to reduce and 
eliminate all weapons of mass destruction, 
not submit to demands to punish areas of evil 
and enemies of the superpower that possesses 
the majority of all such weapons and capaci- 
ty for their delivery. 

Israel has violated and ignored more UN 
Resolutions for forty years than any other 
nation. It has done so with impunity. The vio- 
lation of Security Council resolutions cannot 
be the basis for a UN-approved assault on 
any nation, or people, in a time of peace, or 
the absence of a threat of imminent attack, 
but comparable efforts to enforce Securit; 
be mad 


The Choice Is 
War Or Peace 


1e UN and the U.S. must seek peace 
not war. An attack on Iraq may open 

a Pandora's box that will condemn 

the world to decades of spreading 
violence. Peace is not only possible; it is essen- 
tial, considering the heights to which science 
and technology have raised the human art of 
planetary and self-destruction. 

If George Bush is permitted to attack Iraq 
with or without the approval of the UN, he 
will become Public Enemy Number One--and 
the UN itself worse than useless, an accom- 
plice in the wars it was created to end. The 
Peoples of the World then will have to find 
some way to begin again if they hope to end 
the scourge of war. This is a defining moment 
for the United Nations. Will it stand strong, 
independent and true to its Charter, interna- 
tional law and the reasons for its being, or 
will it submit to the coercion of a superpower 
leading us toward a lawless world and con- 
done war against the cradle of civilization? 


Do not let this happen. 


Sincerely, Ramsey Clark 


sVOICE 


RAMSEY WHO? 


RAMSEY CLARK - the 
University of Chicago Law 
School graduate was 
appointed Assistant 
Attorney General by John 
F. Kennedy in 1961 and 
went on to head that 
department as Attorney 
General under Lyndon 
Johnson from 1967 to 
1969. During his years in 
the Justice Department, 
Clark was a staunch sup- 
porter of the civil-rights 
movement. While in 
charge of government 
efforts to protect the pro- 
testers in Alabama, he wit- 
nessed firsthand "the 


2normous violence that 


~ toward unpopular peo-- 


ple." He had a similar 
experience when he was 
sent to Los Angeles after 
the rioting in Watts and 
discovered abuses by the 
police and the National 
Guard. 

Clark is founder and 
chairperson of the 
International Action 
Center, the largest antiwar 
movement in the United 
States. A vocal critic of 
U.S. military actions 
around the globe, he calls 
government officials 
"international outlaws," 
accusing them of "killing 
innocent people because 
we don't like their leader." 
He has traveled to Iraq, 
North Vietnam, Serbia, 
and other embattled 
regions of the world to 
investigate the effects of 
American bombing and 
economic sanctions there. 
The sanctions, he says, 
are particularly inhumane: 
"They're like the neutron 
bomb, which is the most 
‘inspired’ of all weapons, 
because it kills the people 
and preserves the proper- 
ty, the wealth. So you get 
the wealth and you don't 
have the baggage of the 
hungry, clamoring poor." 


From an Interview with Ramsey Clark 


by Derrick Jensen, The Sun 
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There's No 
Place Like 


Home 


 Someofthe 
organizations that are 
part of the postcard 
distribution: 

U of A Students Union 
Alberta Federation of Labour 


Capital Region Housing 


Society for the Retired and 
Semi-Retired 


Calgary Homeless 
Foundation 


Jewish Family Services 


Hollyrood Mennonite 
Church 


Alberta Council on Aging 


Millwoods Welcome Centre 
for Immigrants 


St. Faith's Anglican Church 
Quality of Life Commission 


Catholic Women’s League - 
Central Alberta 


Holy Cross Parish, Grande 
Cache 


Brooks Housing Society 
If you are interested in 
distributing cards, 


please call: 


Natasha: 423-2285 ext. 162 
Ron: 423-2285, ext. 139 
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AUPE ready to play a 
role in Our Voice 
campaign 


UPE intends to play an active role 
in the struggle to provide safe and 
affordable housing for Alberta’s 
homeless. 

“We'll discuss ways at convention to play 
a continuing role in this important issue,” 
said AUPE President Dan MacLennan. 

As a result, he said AUPE will participate 
in a housing awareness campaign being 
undertaken by Our Voice, Edmonton's street 
magazine, and the Edmonton Coalition on 
Housing and Homelessness. 


MacLennan said that delegates to the 
union’s Annual Convention, Oct. 24, 25, and 
26 will be given supplies of the postcards for 
their own use and distribution to AUPE mem- 
bers throughout the province 

Campaign organizers hope that if enough 
Albertans use the cards it will convince the 
provincial government to at least match the 
$65 million Ottawa is prepared to spend on 


affordable housing in Alberta. 


printed from Impact (fall edition) AUPE’s newletter 


“There’s No 


he “There's no place like home” 

postcard campaign, a joint initia- 

tive of Our Voice and Edmonton 

Coalition on Housing and 
Homelessness (ECOHH), is entering its sec- 
ond month with a great deal of activity and 
interest being shown across the province. 
Twenty thousand cards have been distrib- 
uted and a further twenty thousand have 
been printed for further distribution. A 
steady stream of signed cards are arriving at 
the Our Voice offices daily. The cards will be 
presented to the Honorable Stan Wolosyhn 
on November 22, National Day of Housing 
and Homelessness, as part of:the ECOHH 
Housing Rally and Conference 


Many people took the time to add their 
own messages to Minister Woloshyn: 


- It’s far past the time that the Alberta 
Government takes proper action. 


- Please make this a priority. Start and don’t 
stop. 


- My father is on AISH and WCB. He can barely 
afford his inner city home. 


- It is a great need. I have clients who are living 
in vans, motels, etc. 


- Please help. Winters are tough enough here. 


- | work with seniors who need this service and 
are at risk without appropriate housing. 


- I have tried to help people obtain homes to no 
success; the waiting lists are too, too long. 
People need homes. 


- Can't you see the problem of homelessness or 
are you blind or just don’t care? 


- It is with such sadness that I sign this. It is 
very unfortunate that those who are desperately 
trying to make a life for themselves have so 
many obstacles to overcome. It is also a shame 
that the government does not see just how 
much in crisis people are 


- There’s a crisis. When is Klein going to do 


something? 


- As a current resident of WEAC, I know of the 
need for housing. 


- I agree with the above statement. Our poor 
patients are suffering. 


- I am paying over $600 a month and I can’t 
afford it. 


- Ina booming economy this situation is terrible 
and must be rectified. 


If you are interested in being part of this 
important campaign, please call: 


Natasha at 423-2285, ext. 162 or 
Ron at 423-2285, ext. 139 


> 10527-96 Street, 
> Edmonton, AB 
>T5H 2H6 


| 
| > Fax: (780) 429-7008 


There's WO PLACE like home 


Edmonton Coalition on Housing and Homelessness 


And Edmonton Public Library 
Present 


Addressing the Housing 
Crisis: Learn, Think, Act 


Stanley A. Milner Library 


Housing Conference 


9 AM - Noon 


Keynote Speaker and Workshops 


Public Vigil 
Noon - 1:30 PM 
Mayoral Proclamation 


Music by Terry Morrison and Stephanie Burlie 


Announcements of Homeless Count results and 


"There's No Place Like Home" postcard campaign 


Tea and bannock 


1:30 - 3:30 PM 


Strategic Planning Workshop 


All are welcome-no cost but pre-registration required for conference 


Limited to 100 people 


Registration leaflets available October 1 but reservations can be made now 


Call 423-9675 or email jgurnett@emcn.ab.ca 


The focus of the day will be developing plans and actions, 
not just talking about the issue. 
Bring your ideas and help with this work. 


Letters can be mailed to: 


>Email: nlaurence @bissellcentre.org 


“The Great 
Red-Light Debate” 


The women who 
work the street are 
people, too. They 
need to be 
consulted as part o 

finding solutions. 


Lament of a 
Landlord 


t isn't easy being a private sector land- 

lord trying to help solve the housing cri- 

sis. My wife and | bought our home in 

the inner city last October. At the time it 
was a two-story house with 5 suites. We 
planned to combine two suites to live on the 
main floor while renting the three other 
suites to lower income tenants. Two one 
bedroom apartments would be rented out 
for $350 a month each (all utilities includ- 
ed); the bachelor suite would bring in $250 
a month. 

Two weeks after we moved in, our base- 
ment tenant died. We renovated, then rent- 
ed out the self-contained one bedroom suite. 
The tenant who moved in had a good heart 
-- he let a friend sleep on the couch. When 
their suite in the Locke Apartment building 
was shut down by the authorities, he 
allowed the evictees to move in. Next thing 
I knew, the one bedroom basement suite 
turned into a drop-in centre / flop house. 

After months of pressure to get control 
back over our home, the basement tenant 


Photograph circa 1900 > 


hursday morning, shortly after I fin- 

ished reading an article in the 

Edmonton Journal about creating a 

red-light district in Edmonton, my 
ten-year-old daughter and | left our home 
near 95th St., on our way to school and 
work, 

Anyone who has paid attention to chil- 
dren’s television programming in the last 
twenty years will know the Sesame Street 
Who are the neighbor- 


SONG people in my 


_ ' au 
rom the song they go on to introduce the 
fire person, the police person, the baker, etc. 
In our neighborhood, we would need to 
include women working the street, women 
involved in prostitution. They are definitely 
part of our community - people we meet 
each day. 

The rationale behind the push for a red- 
light district is that prostitution and residen- 
tial communities don’t belong together, and 
there are certainly problems with the mix - 
women and girls who aren’t working being 


gave his 30-day notice. We approached the 
Women's Emergency Accommodation 
Centre who pre-screened and found us a 
suitable replacement. 

Hearing that RRAP grants were avail- 
able at $18,000 per unit, we applied for less 
than $8,000 per unit. When rejected for 
funding, the results were interesting. I asked 
Edmonton Community Services for a list of 
successful RRAP applicants to see how my 
application compared with the approved 
ones. Not only did they say the list of suc- 
cessful applicants was confidential, but | 
was immediately visited by the authorities. - 
the fire department, a health inspector and 
the Community Services representative all 
showed up at the same time. 

After a tour and a discussion, they 
admitted that there were no high quality 
Suites in the city at such low rental rates as I 
was Offering. But | would still have to jump 
through hoops and it would be more than 
two years before I would be considered for 
RRAP funding (if ever). 

Without funding and to get down to two 
suites so I wouldn't continue to be hassled, 1 
had to evict an eighteen year tenant. 
Ironically, he moved into a subsidized sen- 
ior centre. Instead of paying $250 a month 


EDITORIAL 


OPINION 


Who speaks for 
the women? 


harassed by johns, needles and condoms 
discarded by the side of the road, to name a 
couple. 

But, ironically, it was on this particular 
morning my daughter chose to tell me a 
story about her encounter with a “hooker- 
girl.” As we walked, I was telling her, again, 
about the importance of not talking to 
strangers, which she agreed with whole- 
heartedly. 

“But,” she said, “sometimes they're 
friendly and want to help.” That immedi- 
ately made me nervous, but she continued, 
“Like this hooker-girl who helped us cross 
the street.” 

“How did you know she was a hooker- 
girl?” 

“She was wearing a short skirt and a 
leather jacket, with a tank-top underneath 
and she was standing on the corner for a 
long time.” 

“How did she help you cross the street?” 

“Well, me and my friend were standing 
on the corner, waiting to cross and nobody 
would stop. We waited and waited, but they 


1ever stop for kids. So she walked up to u 


~ we said, ‘yes e walked out into the 


road and held up her hand. All the cars 
stopped for her and we crossed the street.” 

I said, “That was very nice of her, did 
you say; Thank you?” 

Of course, being a very polite child, she 
had. 


00 often in Central Edmonton, the 
response to women working the 
street is to demonize, de-humanize 
and attack them. And too often it is 


for a bachelor suite, he will be paying 
almost $400 a month for rent. For a lump 
sum of less than $8,000 he would have had 
a fully self-contained apartment in my 
home until the day he died - what will the 
final cost be to the taxpayers and the senior 
over the rest of his life? 

The bright news of trying to provide self- 
contained suites at a low cost has been the 
second upstairs suite. We spent more than 
$4,000 in materials, invested almost 1,000 
hours in labor and convinced the original 
main floor tenant to move upstairs. When 
he saw the condition of his new home, he 
bought a vacuum cleaner. The rent is 
always paid by the first of the month, he 
keeps troublesome people out of the suite, 
and the noise level is minimal. 

As live-in landlords, our commitment to 
“happy” tenants is almost self-serving. But 
without financial support from any level of 
government, we had to increase rents to a 
level that is still below market rates. 

When housing advocates claim that 
there are insufficient funds to help the 
homeless, I counter their statements with 
my personal experience. 

For less than $24,000 I could have kept 
three suites at very, very reasonable rents. 


done in the name of our children. Children 
clearly have a right to be protected, a right 
to feel safe, but they also have a need to 
learn how to be in the world as it actually 
is, with all the diverse people who actually 
live here with them. 

I don't want to downplay the negative 
impacts of prostitution on the community, 
but I think we really need to remember that 
the women who work the street are people, 
too. They need to be consulted as part of 
finding solutions. They need to be consid- 
ered as important stakeholders in the search 
for workable answers. Is isolating them in 
some corner of the city far from where 
“decent” people live a compassionate 
answer? What do they have to say about it? 

On the other hand, one of the strongest 
arguments I have heard for creating a red- 
light district came from a woman who had 
spent some years involved in prostitution 
herself. It was an argument regarding safety 
for the women -- safety from sexually trans- 
mitted disease, safety from abuse, safety 
from abduction, safety from death. Those 
tty powerful arguments, b 
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the risks be even greater’ 

If a red-light district is an option the city 
wants to look at, all these things need to be 
considered, and most importantly, the 
women themselves need to have a voice in 
the process. 


Natasha Laurence 


My next door neighbour can provide thre: 
self-contained suites to serve the homeless 
for less than $10,000 per door. Being a real- 
tor, one of my clients just bought a house 
that could add two additional suites to the 
Edmonton market at below market rates if 
given $10,000 per suite. 

But because we are investors and 
because we are offering less than four suites 
in each building, we are not eligible for 
RRAP funding. Yet when one looks at how 
best to integrate those in need into the com- 
munity, it is better to have unobtrusive 
housing rather than big box "labeled spe- 
cial need" apartments. 

There is nothing wrong with government 
funding for agencies to help those with spe- 
cial needs while providing a roof over their 
head. But some of their beds are being uti- 
lized by many who could (and would prefer 
to) live on their own in the community. 

The details of the federal / provincial 
housing initiative will be announced short- 
ly. It will be interesting to see if they are 
actually going to get results or if they are 
just going to throw money around to say 
money has been allocated to solve the prob- 
lem. 

Gordon Stamp 
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If the nineteenth century 
was the age of the 
editorial chair, ours is the 
century of the 
psychiatrist's couch. 


MARSHALL McLUHAN 
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DINOSAUR 


The dinosaur's eloquent 
lesson is that if some 
bigness is good, an 
overabundance of bigness 
is not necessarily better. 
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Hope is not a 
Dinosaur Thing 


his September I had a unique oppor- 
tunity to revisit my past. The class 
with whom I shared a schoolroom 
for six years, from grade three to 
grade nine had a reunion - forty-one years 
later. These were not happy years for me. 


entered the school system in a very vulnera- 
ble state, hypersensitive, hyper-vigilant, 
scared, distrustful and ready to take offense 
at anything. The goal of the educational 
system in those days was not to gain the 
trust and cooperation of children, but to 
control them. The message we received right 
from the beginning was that children are 
intrinsically bad and the job of the school 
was to turn us inte acceptably good adults. 
If that hurt, oh well, "Spare the rod and 
spoil the child." 

Needless to say, there was no sparing of 


the rod, or strap, in our classroom. I became 
the class scapegoat. All the anger and fear 
the other children felt in their interactions 
with school authority was displaced onto 
me - a far safer target than the teachers 
themselves. I suspect the teachers saw this 
line if they couldn t. Or maybe 
the rest of the class just saw my acting out 
as something that was drawing heat down 
on them. In any case, the whole education- 
al process, for me, was twelve years of war 
on three fronts: with my parents, with the 
teachers and principal, and with the other 
students. I left the system with very little in 
the way of self-esteem and with very few 
usable tools for interacting with the rest of 
the world. 

What I discovered is that there are thou- 
sands and thousands of us scapegoats. | 


force me into 


have spent a lifetime in the company of 
other scapegoats, some of us pathetic vic- 
tims, some of us turned vicious and predato- 
ry. 

I was very apprehensive about this 
reunion, but I went because | knew my 
experiences selling Our Voice on the street 
have made me a lot tougher. I have faced 
the bigotry and prejudice of some of the rel- 
atively affluent toward the poor and 
learned how to deal with it in ways that 
protect me quite adequately. I was afraid | 
would be facing a whole room full of that 
sort of attitude, but figured if I had to, | 
could handle it, just the way I have handled 
it on the street corner. 

What a pleasant surprise to find out my 
classmates, those few I could actually 
remember, have turned into very nice peo- 
ple. Many have had to come to terms with 
personal loss and sorrow; some have been 
very active in the support of social justice 
issues; one person wrote in my scrapbook 
for the event, "I hope you appreciate how 
much your non-conformist attitudes helped 
all of us". The event turned out to be quite a 
healing experience for me. 

It also made me think about larger soci- 
etal dynamics. Standing on a street corner, I 
became the embodiment of all the displaced 
angst of my classmates, while they went on 
to become relatively prosperous and success- 
ful citizens. Standing on the street corner, I 
became the embodiment of my parents’ dis- 
placed dysfunctionality as human beings; 
while they went on to live peaceful and 
prosperous lives. In the larger picture many 
of us marginalized people are embodiments 
of the dualism of our society. We are the 
hidden price of peace, affluence, content- 
ment and success. We are the dark side of 
the human psyche, the embodiment of 
those things that "good" people do not want 
to know about themselves. 


Twelve-year-old hookers are the embodi- 
ment of normal males” desires to have sex 


mn thelr pu cel 1auUgn 1 rhe 
restrain themselves from doing it with their 
own daughters. They do it with someone 
else's daughter instead, usually a daughter 
"broken in" by her own father or trusted 
male caregiver. It's OK to do it to her, is it 
not? She is a slut - evil by definition just for 
offering the use of her body. Is an evil act 
done to someone perceived as intrinsically 
evil as bad as one done to someone per- 
ceived as good? Is it even evil anymore? 
Thieves act out the unrestrained greed of 
our society in ways that are illegal and 
draw the ire of those who do it legally. 
Those who do it legally have a lot more 
clout in the court system. Where is the line 
drawn between good and bad? Can our 
courts tell us anymore? Addicts draw the ire 
of other sensation seekers because they have 
lost control and seek the substance instead 
of the sensation. Ask any alcoholic if he 
really enjoys drinking anymore or does he 
do it because not being drunk is more 
painful? And does not part of the pain lie in 
being told by everyone you meet that you 
are disgusting and quite possibly evil? | 
have always wondered about the anger and 
disgust I have encountered from some of the 
strangers passing by me on the street corner. 
True, holding up Our Voice is a publi 
admission that you are a poor person. Being 
poor, however, is not a crime or immoral in 
itself. Why the anger and disgust? Because 
I am telling people something 

hey know? Whose problem 
is that? But who pays? 
Since I went to that reunion I have been 
looking at a larger picture. | understand 
myself better and the reasons why I have 
always gravitated to environments where 
there are a lot of other dysfunctional peo- 
ple. Part of it is, of course, simply a matter 
of safety. There is a lot less criticism of flaws 
and personal failings in a micro-society 


1ey do not want t 


where everybody is obviously flawed com- 
pared to the outside world. We flawed peo- 
ple do pay more attention to the "glass 
house” thing. Another part lies in simply 
not having the personal experience of any 
other emotional climate. Standing on a 
street corner, being jeered at by any passing 
boor, is simply the strongest emotional 


memory of my childhood and | have carried 


it on right into my adult life 
chosen, to be sure, but taking responsibility 
for unconscious motivations is one measure 
of adulthood. That's where I see the macro 
and the micro meshing. 

As persons and as a society we have 
deliberately ignored and denied a lot of 


Unconsciously 


In the larger picture 
many of us 
marginalized people 
are embodiments of 
the dualism of our 
society. We are the 
hidden price of 
peace, affluence, 
contentment and 
SUCCESS. 


dark impulses emerging from the old reptile 
brain. That darkness is all around us now, 
in crime, abuse, rage, addictions, exploita- 
tions and injustice of all kinds. The old rep- 
tile brain is pretty useful - it keeps us 
breathing, eating, mating, but it lacks social 


ekilte and fo it aAlfriiem is the name of 
nother pianet. Ihe dinosaur brain did I 
survive on this planet before. Remember the 
Jurassic? Luckily, we don’t have to count on 
just the old reptile brain anymore - there 
have been some upgrades. For me revisiting 
the site of childhood torment and finding 
not more torment but kindness, fun and 
understanding makes forgiveness a lot more 
doable. Forgiveness is not a dinosaur thing; 
it is a human thing. 

There was a time when I wanted to 
organize all us scapegoats into a coherent 
mass and overrun the pastures of the good 
sheep. Historically this happens regularly -- 
breaks up the monotony of history lessons, 
but doesn’t change very much. Those goats 
just turn into sheep and create their own 
brand of goats, again and again. 

I have experienced a kind of enlighten- 
ment in finally being able to see that being 
a goat is not the same as being a bad sheep. 
I don’t know where this insight will take me 
-- somewhere interesting, I hope. It would be 
nice to see more goats realizing the same 
thing and that sheep are not necessarily 
bad just because they're sheep. It would be 
nice for some of the good sheep to see that 
they're not all good either. Then, perhaps, 
we could start to mend some of the cancer- 
ous places in the body of humanity: politic, 
economic and social. 

Hope is not a dinosaur thing. There was 
a young man out on Whyte Avenue holding 
up a sign saying: "Will accept verbal abuse 
for spare change." | gave him five dollars 
and said, "I wish all the people out here liv- 
ing on the street realized what an important 
job they are doing." Took him a moment, 
but he got the joke. Humor is not a dinosaur 
thing either. 


Theresa McBryan 


The summer still hangs 
heavy and sweet 
with sunlight 
as it did last year. 
The autumn 
still comes 
showering gold and crimson 
as it did last year. 
The winter 
still clings 
clean and cold white 
as it did last year. 
The spring 
still comes 
like a whisper in the dark night 
It is only I 
who have changed. 


Charlotte Zolotow 
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here are still many stories to be told 

of days past since I stood with 

papers in my hand. | still find time 

to sit back and enjoy writing. The 
work that goes into writing got me thinking 
about life and basic everyday chores one 
does to keep it together. 

This time around I would like to talk 
about trust and how important it is to me. I 
have been faced with how trust is so easily 
lost. There have been a few times where it's 
been broken and made me bitter, angry and 
also very hurt. 

My whole day started like any other day, 
except there was going to be a pow-wow at 
the Mayfield that night. I really wanted to 
go but I had to vend so I could eat that 
night. I woke up early and sold papers the 
whole day. There was something bugging 


“Get smart, young man. 
Get smart.” 


any years ago, in my youth, | 

was wild, restless and fearless. | 

was also very angry at the way I 

was mistreated as a child. First 
the orphanage in Scotland, then out to 
Canada when I was seven, where I was intro- 
duced to a child-hating stepmother who tried 
to kill me a few times over the four years | 
spent with her and my workaholic, absentee 
father in Toronto. From there it was into a 
Training School for 17 months and three 
days until I was released to a foster home, 
where I spent a few years. I was a govern- 
ment ward until I was 17, at which time | 
joined the army. 

I used to look about me at people who 
had a normal upbringing and was envious 
of them. When I put together how I had been 
screwed over by circumstances I developed a 
latent rage at people and Canadian society 
in general. My rage concretized in unaccept- 
able forms and I ended up robbing banks at 
gunpoint in Toronto. Long story short, I got 
caught after one job and was given ten years 
in Kingston Penitentiary. I was 20 at the 
time. 

The time gave me reason to think about 
things. In the mid-Sixties Kingston Pen was 
not a good place to be. They had little in the 
way of rehabilitative programs. Any straight- 
ening out had to be self-engineered. | got 
lucky when after two years they changed my 
status from "dangerous" to “non-dangerous” 
and I was moved to Collin's Bay medium 
security pen, from which | was released on 
parole on August 20, 1970. The parole sys- 


tem was just coming into effect in those days 
and the system was changing from strictly 
punitive to a more humanitarian approach. 
I underwent almost two years of "reality" 
therapy (the Glasser approach) and after a 
huge fight (with help) with penitentiary 
authorities, managed to convince them it 
would be in my best interest for them to let 
me take studies at Queens University as a 
mature student. These things were unheard 
of in those days, and I was glad to spearhead 
such a movement. I only had a grade nine 
education before this time. But something 
the sentencing judge said to me before hand- 
ing out his sentence stuck with me. "Get 
smart, young man. Get smart." 

I did not want to spend the time getting a 
high school diploma in the penitentiary 
school environment of the day, which was 
the highest you could go then. Either a high- 
school diploma or a trade that gave you a 
certificate which was not recognized on the 
street by most would-be employers. Thus | 
felt good about helping spearhead the uni- 
versity movement within the Canadian 
Penitentiary System. 

Again, long story short, | went to univer- 
sity for eight years, got a Master’s Degree 
from Trinity College, University of Toronto, 
with a specialty in humanistic developmen- 
tal psychology. During my second year I was 
hired by the Church Council On Justice And 
Corrections to become part of a national task 
force looking into certain aspects of the cor- 
rectional system. | was given Ontario and 
part of Manitoba to cover, visiting all facili- 


me throughout the day but I didn't pay 
attention to the nagging feeling in my gut. 
My work ended at 4:00 that afternoon - 
that’s when it gets dark around that time of 
the year. The feeling of going to this pow- 
wow went through my mind a couple of 
times that day and excitement was build- 
ing. So I told myself: “I'll go home and get 
my camera to shoot the dancers.” So | 
jumped on the bus to go to the other side of 
the river. 

When I got home | went to my closet to 
get my camera and the film I had bought 
months ago. When I opened my closet and 
there was no camera or film, | got really 
pissed off. | knew who did this and then | 
lost it. The names I had for this person can't 
be written down because they aren't very 
nice. During the whole time I was thinking: 
“How could a person rip off someone who 
was kind enough to let her rest a tired 
body?” 

It was not the theft that bothered me 
the most; it was the violation of private 
property. This person had no respect for my 
things or herself. It still doesn't make sense 
to me why people do that sort of thing. 
There are other reasons why and some- 
times, on my side of town, it has to do with 
addiction. 

Sometimes addiction leads to stealing 
from a kind friend or a person just helping 
out. I have been down that road many 
times and what it got me was more trouble 
than I needed. It's only made me more 
aware of who to help and who to let in my 
door. Another thing that may happen is 
that one of these days the Creator will lead 
the person to me for help. If this were to 
happen it would be an honor. I have been 
told that to be a true warrior you have to 
forgive and let go. The letting go is the 
hardest thing I've ever done and it takes a 
lot of pride swallowing. 


ties (municipal, provincial and federal) that — 


housed inmates. I was the writer of a 75-page 
report (translated into French later on) which 
detailed information and suggestions for 
improvement within the system (1974). The 
report was well received (i.e., not "shelved") 
and I had gained a fantastic learning experi- 


I once learned that 
in order to get a 
truthful and 
accurate picture of 
how something 
functioned, you had 
to ask the right 
questions in a 
neutral manner. 


ence in interviewing and assessing the mean- 
ing of variegated information. 

The MLA Review Committee examining 
corrections programs has a three-headed 
mandate: to make sure current programs are 
meeting the needs of community and staff 
safety; offender rehabilitation; and cost effec- 
tiveness, Their report to the provincial gov- 
ernment is to be ready by the end of October. 
Concomitant to the three general areas of 
research are specifics regarding the effect of 
current sentencing practices on Alberta's cor- 
rections programs, staff and funding 
resources, offender security and staff safety, 


Sitting here writing brought many differ- 
ent emotions. The disease of alcoholism is 
very hard to understand so the best thing to 
do is accept it and let the Creator do His job. 

It has been a roller coaster ride from the 
day I sobered up to now. Things have 
changed so much in the last few months. 
There was a time when a company would 
not even consider hiring me because | never 
went out looking for a job. Now a company 
wants to hire me and I have never been one 
to refuse a good offer. 

Today as | am writing this article, I start 
thinking about my new job tomorrow and 
what a difference it makes when the days 
aren't fuzzy anymore from the drink. The 
changes have been happening in stages on 
my journey to freedom. The whole thing 
started by people believing in me and 
teaching new values I so lacked. The most 
valuable lesson I learned to live by is: 
Forgiveness of self is the best thing a person 
can experience and they in turn give the 
same to others. Another is that saving one's 
life from certain death is the work of the 
Creator and the people who work alongside 
Him. 

The life I had before is one that has been 
left behind and true freedom has come. 
Working for what I have and earning it 
myself is the best feeling I could have. The 
respect for something earned is more valu- 
able then stealing it. This whole month has 
been good to me and it has shown me that I 
can earn my way into a better life and the 
river keeps flowing as it always has. 


Len Blackfox Martial 
If you have 

any questions or 
comments you can 
reach me at this 
e-mail address, 
len0853@yahoo.com 


including the use of stab-proof vests, cut- 
resistant gloves, contraband control and 
smoking in correctional centres, custody bed 
capacity requirements and occupancy rates, 
and, lastly, offender rehabilitation and work 
programs. 

I once learned that in order to get a truth- 
ful and accurate picture of how something 
functioned, you had to ask the right ques- 
tions in a neutral manner. 

I cannot help but notice from the task 
force's mandate, the heavy weighting given 
to correctional staff safety questions, and lit- 
tle weighting given to offender needs. 

I have been interviewing people (who will 
remain unnamed) who have recently had a 
provincial government holiday. | have been 
informed that the Premier's wife controls and 
handles the food network of the provincial 
corrections system. In terms of "cost effective- 
ness" I hope this area is looked into. 
Furthermore, injustices within the provincial 
corrections systems might be looked into. 
How many? How often? And the whys. | 
understand that the provincia! corrections 
system has at least one class-action suit 
being pursued against it, something to do 
with “cruel and unusual punishment". The 
name of the Journal writer spearheading this 
suit escapes me at present. 

But, I just hope that the Review 
Committee looks into not just what is right 
about the corrections system, but also airs 
what is wrong with it, and comes up with 
potential solutions to defaults that may be 
hidden or swept off the public rug. After all, 
the public deserves a full picture, eh? I will 
personally be interested and writing about 
the Report when it is made public. In fact, 
my tongue slavers at the notion, somewhat 
like one of Pavlov's dogs. 

Tom Hind 


What makes a river so 
restful to people is that it 
doesn't have any doubt—it 
is sure to get where it is 
going, and it doesn’t want 
to go anywhere else. 


Hat Boye 
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To the public, the press 
is not David among 
Goliaths; it has become 
one of the Goliaths, Big 
Media, a combination of 
powerful television 
networks, large magazine 
groups and newspaper 
chains that are 
near-monopolies. 


THOMAS GRIFFITH 
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The Woodwards 

building in Vancouver 
was taken back Saturday, 
Sept. 14 by people in the 
Downtown Eastside. Long 


promised for Socia? Nows- 


ing, the huge former 
department store has 
remained vacant for 
several years, despite the 
housing crisis. Activists 
and community members 
are occupying the build- 
ing to press for action on 
social 

housing. 


On Monday, the police 
and the building's "own- 
ers," BC Housing, 
presented the residents 
with an injunction 
demanding that they 
leave. On Thursday, 
September 19, hundreds 


of supporters turned out 
and more joined the 
growing number of 
tenants. Government 
representatives invited to 


comeand speok famed to 


show. In the early hours 
of Saturday, 
heavily-armed riot police 
stormed the building and 
arrested the tenants. 
Supporters have 
continued the protest out- 
side the building. 


Nicole Lindsay is a 
student at Uvic, an active 
member of VIPIRG's 
Economic Human Rights 
Campaign and a writer. 
She sent this 

letter from inside the 
Woodwards' squat on 
September 20th, 2002. 
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nity members and local poverty activists 
opened and entered the Woodwards building 
last Saturday, hundreds of people have arrived- 
some just to show support, others in search of a 
safe place to stay. 

With a constant stream of people coming 
and leaving, organization is hard, but a core of 
dedicated and determined individuals persist. 
Last night, at a meeting that lasted for close to 
three hours, the loose collective of squatters and 
supporters hashed out a long list of issues sur- 
rounding the continuing squat: what to do 
when (and if) the police arrived, how to organ- 
ize the day-to-day basics of keeping the squat 
running in a healthy,safe manner, what mes- 
sage needed to get out to the media and the 
public, how to raise support, keep people and 
supplies arriving. Although exhausting and 
frustrating, the open meeting paid off-everyone 
who wanted to had an opportunity to speak, 
those who questioned or were unhappy with 
the process aired their concerns, and eventual- 
ly, decisions were made. Shortly after the meet- 
ing had ended, a contractor named Julian 
arrived with an offer of tools and expertise. He 
had heard that renovations were to occur, he 


was ready to bring his tools and begin work. He 


ee 


was directed to the person in charge of organiz- 
ing security and construction, and this morning 
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t three in the afternoon, the sec- 
ond floor of the Woodwards 
building is quiet. It's a huge 
space: even with several sections 

further into the building cordoned off with red 
tape, the area where squatters have left mat- 
tresses, blankets and other belongings is easily 
big enough to house seventy-five, maybe a 
hundred people sleeping on the floor. And this 
is just a small section of one floor of the build- 
ing. Upstairs, where fewer windows are boarded 
over with plywood, several people have settled 
in-many have left for the afternoon, but their 
blankets and bags stake out the area. It's qui- 
eter up here, sunny, and the cool breeze coming 
in through several open windows is a relief 
after the dust and darkness of downstairs. 

I sit in an open window with Anton, one of 
the people who has been at the Woodwards’ 
squat since Saturday. We talk, look out over the 
street below and the view of the city. It's a beau- 
tiful day, and up on the third floor of the 
Woodwards building, the view is magnificent. | 
imagine the view from the top three floors is 
more of the same -- “million dollar views,” 
without question. 

But for the people living here now, the 
value of the view from this West Hastings her- 
itage building is more symbolic than monetary. 
Through these windows they can look out at 
the street from inside a place they are calling 
home-for many, the first place they have called 
home for a very long time. 

No one knows how long it will last. What 
began as a rally, a march, and an impromptu 
occupation of a building that has long been the 
centre of a struggle for affordable housing, has 
tumed into something much bigger than any- 
one expected. Since a handful of street commu- 
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arrived with his tools and began work. There is 
now a safety railing and stairs constructed for 
the entrance window, and the crew is in the 
process of building interior walls and floors (not 
in the heritage part of the building and com- 
pletely removable, just in case the structures 
should need to be moved to "Camp 
Woodward"). 

For a loosely organized coalition of home- 
less people, poverty activists, and supporters, 
the Woodwards’ squat has accomplished a 
great deal. They have issued press releases 
describing their motivations and intentions. 
They have requested and received donations 
from a variety of sources. On Thursday, s meet- 
ing was called in’support of the squat, and they 
held a press conference on Friday. They have 
put together a network of leaders from diverse 
backgrounds to provide focus and organization 
for the group, and they have strived to accom- 
plish everything through a process of open 
meetings in which everyone's ideas and views 
can be heard. 

Kerry has been one of the individuals active 
in organizing the squat and getting the right 
message out to the public. This is no small task, 
especially when the idea is evolving, changing 
as the situation changes. At the press. confer- 
ence, one of the reporters comments that in an 
earlier statement, the squatters had said they'd 
occupy the building for three days. It's now 
been six. "This is an organic thing," they say. It's 
true-the squat has taken on an element of vital- 
ity. The people are empassioned. "That W on 
top of the building," Kerry states, "stands for 
more than Woodwards. Now it's the world 
watching us, it stands for our wishes and hopes. 
The world is watching. What are we going to 
do?" 


It has been a long week, and for those who 
have been actively involved since the begin- 
ning, the stress and fatigue is beginning to set 
in. Jim, one of the organizers of the rally and 
march that led up to the occupation of the 
Woodwards building, is determined not to give 
up, though, no matter how exhausted he 
might be. Tomorrow morning, exactly one 
week since entering the building, he has anoth- 
er radio interview. "We need to keep this going 
until everyone here has homes," he says. "We 
have people living here who have nowhere else 
to go-there are people here who are sick, we 
have disabled men, a pregnant woman. People 
need a place to live-we won't send them back to 
the street." What they need most now, he tells 
me, is for people to keep coming to the squat. 
"If we have more people, the cops won't come 
in. They're waiting for everyone to leave." 
That's something, he says, that won't happen. 

When I talk to Crystal, twenty-four years 
old, six months pregnant, and homeless, it's 
clear that she, for one, has no intention of leav- 
ing. Earlier today at the press conference, she 
spoke of the squat as her home, as the people 
living here the only family she's got. After she 
was evicted from her apartment last week 
because she couldn't pay her rent, she says she 
stayed awake for three days, just walking, too 
afraid to lie down and sleep on the sidewalk. 
She could be in a shelter, she says, but that's 
just temporary, and since coming to the 
Woodwards’ squat, she prefers to be here, where 
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her support is. What she needs is a permanent 
home, somewhere healthy and safe where she 
can have her baby, but the shelter support 
offered by welfare is hardly enough to house 
one person in Vancouver, except in rooming 
houses or slums-places where crime and drug 
use proliferate. And besides, Crystal feels safer 
here, where at least people look out for each 
other, where violence is not tolerated, and 
where a sense of camaraderie, support and 
common purpose prevails. 

All Crystal really wants is to get some sleep. 
She's been here for three days, and hates the 
idea of climbing up and down the two ladders 
to the second story window that's been co-opted 
as the Woodwards squat's front door. But she 
recognizes, now, that she's something of an 
icon here, 

Her presence at the squat is a strong state- 
ment regardless of what's wrong with how 
poverty and homelessness are dealt with by the 
government. She's been interviewed, pho- 
tographed, videotaped and recorded. She's 
good-humoured, laughs about it, “But if any- 
one wakes me up to talk to anymore media,” 
she says, “I'm gonna go hormonal on 'em.” 


Nicole Lindsay lives in Victoria, B.C. 


Woodwards 58 


21 September 2002 


ne 58 residents of the Woodwards' 

Squat who were arrested this moming 

were brought before a judge in twelve 

groups of three, four and five, between 
11:15am and 1:50pm. The exceptions to this 
procedure were the four people treated as 
minors. These four appeared individually after 
1:50pm. The conditions for their release were 
negotiated in closed chambers with a represen- 
tative from Social Services. The prisoners were 
not permitted to speak with legal council prior 
to their appearance in the courtroom and were 
prohibited from speaking with council as a 
group. 

Several of the native leaders had their 
shoes confiscated while being held in cells then 
forced to appear in the courtroom without 
them. 

Given the choice between remaining in 
captivity until November 7th, the date of their 
hearing, and agreeing to four conditions of 
release, 53 of the 54 adult residents chose the 
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latter. These include four "promises." 

| promise that | will strictly comply with 
the terms of the attached order and will other- 
wise keep the peace." 

"I promise that I will not enter onto the 
Lands ... or any structure or building on the 
Lands, or encourage or counsel others to enter 
onto the Lands, without the express authoriza- 
tion of the Plaintiff." 

"I promise that | will not obstruct or inter- 
fere with the operations of the Plaintiff, or its 
agents or employees, on the Lands or in any 
structure or building on the Lands." 

"I promise that | will not obstruct or inter- 
fere with the access to, or egress from, the 
Lands or any building or structure on the 
Lands, by the Plaintiff or its agents or employ- 
ees." 

The one resident who declined these condi- 
tions was taken to the North Fraser Remand 
Centre and will appear in court again on 
Monday morning. In reply to demands for the 
return of clothing, medication, blankets, and 
other personal objects, the Vancouver Police 
offered to prepare an inventory to be ready 
next week. Many of these items, however, are 
required immediately. 

Detailed accounts and documentation of 
police actions during their violent eviction are 
in preparation. 


by Friends of the Woodwards Squat 
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The war we have to wage 
today has only one goal 
and that is to make the 
world safe for diversity. 


U THANT, BURMA, 
SECRETARY-GENERAL 
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hen Iraqi Deputy Prime 

Minister Tariq Aziz described 

the box that Washington has 

meticulously constructed for 

Iraq, he put it this way: "Doomed if you do 
doomed if you don't 

It would be difficult to argue the point 

with Aziz 


and | didn't try 


Instead, during a 


Sept. 14 meeting here in Baghdad, | joined 
with others in a small American delegation 
who argued that the ominous dynamics of 
recent weeks might be reversible if -- as 
first step -- Iraq agreed to allow unrestricted 
l nspec tions 

Despite Iraq's breakthrough decision 


that came two days later to do just that, I'll 
be leaving Baghdad tonight with a scarcely 
mitigated sense of gloom. While the news 
from the Iraqi capital has been positive in 
recent days, the profuse signs of renewed 
acquiescence to war among top Democrats 
on Capitol Hill are all the more repulsive 
Boxed in, the 


arms inspectors as its least bad 


Iraqi government opted to 
accept 
choice. Gauging the odds of averting war 
Iraq chose a long shot -- appreciably better 
than no chance at all, but bringing its own 
risks. Several years ago, Washington used 
UNSCOM inspectors for espionage totally 
unrelated to the U.N. team's authorized mis- 
sion. This fall, new squads of inspectors pok- 
ing around the country could furnish valu- 
able data to the United States, heightening 
the effectiveness of a subsequent military 
attack. 

Aziz, a very analytical man, hardly 
seemed eager to grasp at weapons inspec- 
tions as a way to stave off attack. Instead, 
he told our delegation -- which included 


Rep. Nick . Rahall (D-W.Va. Va.) and former 
Sen Tames Ss ~Abourez k - that a compre hen 
sive "formula" would be needed for a long- 
term solution. 

Presumably the formula would include a 
U.S. pledge of non-aggression and a lifting 
of sanctions. No such formula is in sight. 
Instead, the White House remains deter- 
mined to inflict a horrendous war. 
Meanwhile, the Democratic Party's "leader- 
ship" in the Senate, pursuing some sort of 
craven political calculus, is lining up to put 
vast quantities of blood on its hands. 

I would like to take Tom Daschle to visit 
a 7-year-old girl, suffering from leukemia, 


Baghdad: City of Doom 


who I saw in a Baghdad hospital a few days 
ago. He might spare a few senatorial 
moments to look at the I.V. connected to her 
wrist, the uncontrolled bleeding from her 
nate the nantes in a dark eyes of her 
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i Ei moralizers in 
Washington, have left Iraq without ade- 
quate chemotherapy drugs. 

Now we're hearing about a resolution 
that -- unless people across the United States 
mobilize in opposition -- will sail through 
the House and Senate to authorize a mas- 
sive U.S. military attack on Iraq. 

I can hear the raspy and prophetic voice 
of Sen. Wayne Morse, who voted against the 
Gulf of Tonkin Resolution, roaring 38 years 
ago: "I don't know why we think, just 
because we're mighty, that we have the 
right to try to substitute might for right." 


The Dove's Cry 


dé A time comes when silence is betray- 
al. Even when pressed by the 
demands of inner truth, men do not 
easily assume the task of opposing 
their government's policy, especially in time 
of war. Nor does the human spirit move 
without great difficulty against all the apa- 
thy of conformist thought within one's own 
bosom and in the surrounding world... 
Some of us who have already begun to 
break the silence of the night have found 
that the calling to speak is often a vocation 
of agony, but we must speak. We must 
speak with all the humility that is appropri- 
ate to our limited vision, but we must speak. 
For we are deeply in need of a new way 
beyond the darkness that seems so close 
around us... 


After leaving Tariq Aziz's office, our dele- 
gation met with Sa'doun Hammadi, speaker 
of Iraq's National Assembly. "We are now a 
country facing the threat of war," he said. 
"We have to prepare for that." 


\ ll U nis minc I 
articulation remain acute. If the U.S 
invaders come, Hammadi said, "the Iraqi 
people will fight." As those words settled in 
the air, the gaunt old man paused and then 
added: "I will fight." And for a moment | 
thought that I could see the dimming of 
light in his eyes, like embers in a dying fire. 

During the current heavy dance of 
death, the U 
major step. And the sky over Baghdad 
seems to foreshadow new horrors; unfath- 


S. government leads with every 


omable and avoidable. 
With an all-out war on Iraq shadowing 


"We still have a choice today: nonviolent 
coexistence or violent coannihilation. We 
must move past indecision to action. If we 
do not act, we shall surely be dragged down 
the long, dark, and shameful corridors of 
time reserved for those who possess power 
without compassion, might without morali- 
ty, and strength without sight. 

"Now let us begin. Now let us rededicate 
ourselves in the long and bitter, but beauti- 
ful struggle for a new world...” 


Martin Luther King, April 4, 1967 in 
Riverside Church in New York City 


dé Great ideas, it has been said, come 
into the world as gently as doves. 
Perhaps then, if we listen attentively, 
we shall hear amid the uproar of 
empires and nations, a faint flutter of 


wings, a gentle stirring of life and hope. 
Some will say that this hope lies in a 


the near horizon, what are Americans to do 
if they want to prevent such carnage from 
happening in their names with their tax 
dollars? For one thing, they -- we -- can 
speak up. Now. The fact that the odds are 


efize Us mo Turthe! passivity 
henceforth," Albert Camus wrote, "the only 
honorable course will be to stake everything 
on a formidable gamble: that words are 


more powerful than munitions." 


unestn 


Norman Solomon 


Norman Solomon is executive director of the 
(www.accuracy.org), which 
S. delegation to Baghdad in 


mid-September. 


Institute for Public Accuracy 
sponsored the U 


nation; others in a man. | believe rather 
that it is awakened, revived, nourished by 
millions of solitary individuals whose deeds 
and works every day negate frontiers and 
the crudest implications of history. As a 
result, there shines forth fleetingly the ever- 
threatened truth that each and every man, 
on the foundation of his own sufferings and 
joys, builds for all." 
Albert Camus 
“The Artist and his Time” 


di Peace, in the sense of absence of war, 
is of little value to someone who is 
dying of hunger or cold. Peace can 
only last where human rights are 
respected, where people are fed, and where 
individuals and nations are free." 


The 14th Dalai Lama 


"And 
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BOMES, 


BUSH & 


BUILDING FOR PEACE 


Parkland conference looks at 


violence and the alternatives 


“You are going 
to have to change 
the priorities of 
your life, if you 
love this planet.” 


he quote, spoken by Dr. Helen 
Caldicott in the early eighties, is as 
relevant today as it ever was. 
Caldicott highlights this fact in her 
new book The New Nuclear Danger: George 
W. Bush’s Military Industrial Complex when 
she states “Never, in the almost three 
decades that I have been campaigning 
against the use of nuclear weapons and 
nuclear power have | felt that the world is 
in so much danger.” How frightening this 
statement Is 


ril + } 1 : t 
will not be lost on anyone 


“and Cold War. 
John McMurtry, a professor of philoso- 
phy at the Universit; 


»f Guelph, looks 


beyond the nuclear folly of the current US 
administration and toward the ‘new world 
order’ as a whole - which he says cannot 
succeed because it is essentially inhuman. 
Caldicott and McMurtry will be two of 
the keynote speakers at the Parkland 
Institute’s sixth annual fall conference 
from November 15 to 17 at the University 
of Alberta. The conference is entitled 
Trading in Violence / Building for Peace: 
Challenging the Corporate State, and promis- 
es to take a serious look at the violence 
around us in all its forms, from the new 
nuclear threat, to the US in Iraq, to racism, 
and economic and sexist violence. This 
process will be facilitated by a line-up of 
world renowned keynote speakers includ- 
ing Caldicott and McMurtry, founder and 
publisher of Canadian Dimension maga- 
zine, Cy Gonick, anti-globalization expert 
and activist from the Philippines, Walden 
Bello, and Kathy Kelly, a leader in non-vio- 
lent direct action peace efforts around the 
world. 
Conference coordinator Jane Wiley says 
“To 


s range and caliber of keynote 


this conference is not to be missed. 


— 


activists of our time on a variety of topics- 
come together with local academics, 
activists and the community at large is 


The Parkland Institute presents 


our sixth annual fall conference: 


~ 


s ES 


For more information contact: 
The Parkland institute 


Challenging the 
nena? Corporate State 


November 15-17, 2002 
Tory Lecture Theatres, U. of A. 


~ Global South. 


exciting,” says Wiley. It is especially excit- 
ing, she says, because it is not structured as 
a typical conference where delegates hear 
a speaker and then go home. Delegates 
will leave this conference with important 
analysis, examples and strategies for 
action, and perhaps, most importantly, 
they will leave the conference motivated 
and empowered to take action. 

Beyond simply identifying and dis- 
cussing current manifestations of violence, 
conference participants will also have the 
opportunity to become part of the solution. 
Kathy Kelly, through her tireless action and 
activity, has spent the last 20 years being 
an active part of the solution. She has 
been arrested for planting corn on missile 
silos in the US, she was part of a peace 
encampment on the Iraqi-Saudi border 
during the Gulf War, and was one of the 
first internationals to enter the Jenin 
refugee camp in April 2002. Likewise, 
through his writings, speeches and analy- 
sis, Walden Bello has been a key force in 
the anti-globalization movement around 
the world. His perspective has been crucial 


in helping us understand the drast 


In addition to the motivational and 
inspirational examples of the keynote 


Featuring: 


11045 Saskatchewan Drive,Edmonton,AB T6G 2E1 


Call 492-8558 


www.ualberta.ca/parkland/conference 


Dr. Helen Caldicott 
John McMurtry 
Cy Gonick, Kathy 
Kelly Walden Bello 


The Parkland Conference / 
Global Visions Festival presents: 


world.gypsy.roots. Alberta 


8 pm Saturday, Nov. 16 
Ukrainian Centre 
11018 - 97 Street 


~~ munity and religious organizations. 


speakers, participants will be able to iden- 
tify their own avenues and openings for 
action through a series of interactive dis- 
cussion sessions, participatory workshops, 
and action groups. They will be able to 
strategize collectively on appropriate 
responses and effective actions, and begin 
to lay the groundwork for those responses 
and actions. 

The sentiment of the conference is per- 
haps best summarized by a sentence writ- 
ten on the conference brochure: “This con- 
ference is about the future - not a future of 
violence, war and exploitation, but a 
future of peace and global justice.” The 
brochure goes on to invite us to join that 
future. 

The Parkland Institute is an Alberta 
wide research network that examines pub- 
lic policy issues. Current research themes 
are: Revitalizing Democracy and the Role 
of Government; Building a Just and 
Sustainable Economy; and Improving 
Quality of Life. The Parkland is based out 
of the Faculty of Arts at the University of 
Alberta. It is supported by a broad base of 
individuals, academics, privat 
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Ricardo Acufia 


* George Bush's war on terrorism is not 
going to solve any of the world's 
problems, nor prevent further terrorist 
attacks. 


* Democratic expression in the form of 


protest is facing an increasingly violent 


police force around the world and here 
at home. 


* The US Empire’s military policy is driven 
by global corporate interests. These same 
interests are driving the pillage of the 
world for profit. 


* Canada is in real danger of becoming a 
province of that Empire. 


This conference is about the 


future - not a future of violence, 


war and exploitation but a 
future of peace and global 
justice. Come join that future. 
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Whenever the occasion 
arose, he rose to 
the occasion. 


JONATHAN BROWN 


< Painting by Christopher J. Moore > 


LOVE 


Love is a light that permeates 
It conquers evil and comes to its height 
Like a double rainbow illuminating all the sky 
Wiping out the evil that had just passed by 
Or as a baby that permeates 
his love everywhere 
And that the love of a couple that fills the air 
when at first they dare 
Love will sweep the world to a 
height unknown 
No accord of evil, only love and mercy there 


By Carolyn Nelner 
Edmonton, AB 
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ART: 


The Vanishing West 


s I have talked about in 
previous articles, my art- 
work and my poetry deal 
with the subject of a van- 
ishing West. | have a real passion 
for the Wild Rose and its symbolism 
of Alberta. I like to think that, in 
some way, my work does something 
to preserve the West that I have 
known all my life. This Ballad and 
two others were inspired by a train 
ride and my God Given Gift. I took 
the VIA Canadian across the 


prairies in 1996 and I gained a per- 
spective on Alberta's landscape that 
I had not known previously. It was 
the first time I had taken the train 
since I was a boy. The train ride 
brought me back to the dreams that 
I had when | was young, of return- 
ing to my native Alberta, and the 
realization of those dreams as a 
man. So here, with one of my wil- 
drose impasto paintings, is my 
Ballad: 


The Land Of The 
Wild Rose 


You Don't know What You’ve 
Got ‘Till It’s Gone, 

Just Like The Song Says, 
So It Was With Me 
When I Was Young; 

When | Lived In The East, 


AP Nignt 1 Would Close My cyes 
And My Heart Would 
Carry Me Back 
To The Land Of My Birth, 
Swallowed Up In Endless Skies; 
Where The Peregrine 
Falcon Flies; 

Soaring On Wings On High, 
Was The Golden Eagle 
With Her Wild Cry: 
“Soar Like Me!” 


I Had To Go Back - 

To The Land Of The Wild Rose! 
So Take Me Back 

To The Land Of The Wild Rose... 


To The Northern Range 
of The Cowboy, 
To The Last Stand 
of The Buffalo! 

Your Heart Will Fear 
Upon Grass Plains... 
Where The Prairie-Fires Rage; 
The Elders All Love To Talk 
Of Another Age... 

A land of tribal dances 
and barn dances; 
Where the clowns all 
risk their lives. 


Dancing with Bulls, 
While the Great Horned Owl in 
his solace 
Stands guard, 
Watching our backs from the 

~ tree tops; 


I Had To Go Back 


To The Land Of The Wild Rose... 


So Take Me Back - 
To The Land Of The Wild Rose.... 


To The Southern Range 
Of The Snowy Owl, 
In Her Wintry Silhouette Repose, 
You 1! Hear Nature's Fury 
When Snow Squalls Collide; 
Where The Horseman, 
The Cow, And The Oil Derrick 
All Work Side By Side! 
And Up In The Mountains, 
The Cougar Is King... 
From His Hill Top Perch 
He Surveys Everything! 
Under A Moonlit 
Aurora Borealis 
Painted Sky... 
You Can Hear 
His Wild Mountain Lion’s Cry: 
“Be Free Like Me!” 


] Had To Go Back - 
To the Land Of The Wild Rose! 
Well Yes I Finally Made It Back - 
To the Land Of The Wild Rose... 


And Well goodness Knows... 
Now When I Look Up And See - 
The Eagles And Falcons 
Soar On High, 

A Tear Will Form 
In Corner Of My Eye... 
And I'll Look Eastward - 
Across The Expanse Of 
Bald Prairie - 

And Endless Blue Sky... 
Well You Can Hear 
This Freed Man's 
Grateful Heart Cry! 

In A Whisper: - 

“Soar Like Me...” 


By Christopher J. Moore 
Copyprotected 1999 


Exposing the 
Law Industry 


freelance writer and a practicing lawyer have teamed up to 

write a book to raise awareness regarding lawyers and the 

law industry. Protect Yourself From Your Lawyer by Ingrid Chen, 

BA LL.B. and Rod Graham was self-published in Winnipeg 
earlier this year. It is available through Orlando's Books and Audrey's 
Bookstore for $29.95 for the hard cover edition. 

Chen and Graham met originally a few years ago when he inter- 
viewed her for a three-part story on immigration published in Our 
Voice, the street newsmagazine. Chen later asked Graham to write a 
book with her because she saw a need to raise awareness of how 
lawyers fleece the unsuspecting and too trusting public. 

‘Publishing this book may disbar me for life. The book will offend, 
outrage and even frighten many lawyers. They will want this book 
burned, banned and forgotten,” says Chen. 

She was born in Taiwan and came to Canada as an infant in 1970 
Chen entered the legal profession, graduating from the University of 
Alberta, Edmonton in 1995. After practicing law for a few years, sh¢ 
became a successful entrepreneur. As a businessperson, she dealt with 
many lawyers herself and developed a strategy for handling lawyers 

Graham said, “When the book was released in Winnipeg, a judge 
sent it to the Law Society complaining that it defames the whole legal 
system in North America. The Law Society has not contacted us yet, 
but one lawyer, a friend of Ingrid’s, admitted that one of his clients has 
already used the book against him, helping the client favourably.” 


EMPLOYMENT SERVICES 


For the Inner City 


» Casual Labour 

» Life Management Skills Training 
> Career Counseling 

> Resume & Cover Letter Preparation 

> Job Interview Skills 

Pe vinternet training wy 

| »H2S Training (limited funding available) 


> WHMIS/Standard First Aid Training | 


All services offered at no cost! 


CASUAL LABOUR 


“Pay the worker - 
NOT the broker” 


Minimum hourly rate - $8.00 
Minimum 4 hours per day 


Workers available 7 days a week, 24 hours a day 
Bookings taken within work hours 

Mon-Thurs 7am-2pm 

Fri 7am-noon 


Need someone to help with... 


» Yard Work/Snow Removal 
| »Loading/Unloading 

| » Decorating - internal/external 
» Cleaning - domestic/industrial 
> Manufacturing 

> General Labour 


All services offered at no cost! 


BISSELL CENTRE 


Telephone: 424-4385 
Or 
Casual Labour program for women at 
Elizabeth Fry Society of Edmonton 
Telephone: 421-1175 ext 22 
Mon-Fri 7pm-3pm 


Graham writes for street newspapers across Canada and the 
United States. He is the founder of Street Sheet, Canada, which is sold 
on the streets in Winnipeg. 

Combining Chen’s legal expertise with Graham's first-hand knowl- 
edge of poverty, the book lifts the veil of silence surrounding the prac 
tice of law, and tells how the legal system puts the interests ol the 
lawyer before that of the client. It is not just a formality that the prose- 
cutor and the defense lawyer refer to one another as “learned friend’ - 
the client is the enemy. In law school lawyers are taught to protect 
themselves against their clients. 

The concept that money buys justice is also explored. The poor are 
more likely to be arrested, charged, denied bail and convicted than 
other people. Chen and Graham write, “It is well known that lawyers 
generally do not work as hard on legal aid cases as on ones privately 
retained. When a poor person needs a lawyer he will have a hard time 
getting adequate counsel for himself. Clearly the system revolves 
around money.” 

In addition to revealing the true nature of the law industry, Protect 
Yourself From Your Lawyer contains helpful step-by-step advice about 
how to decide if you really need a lawyer and how to choose a lawyer. 
There is also a section in the book about the most common problems 
clients have when dealing with lawyers. These include lawyers who 
refuse to take instruction, lawyers who are unprepared for trial, scams 
used by lawyers, being over-charged, and finally, how to file a com- 
plaint against your lawyer. 

The next section of the book contains a list of Canadian Law 
Societies. The book arrives at the conclusion that you should not trust 
your lawyer “as far as you can throw him”, and the description of the 
law industry as “an industry of misery — people benefiting from the 
misery of others. 

“The price of freedom is eternal vigilance.” 
Linda Dumont 


Employment 
Services for 


o { 
mployment Services for the Inner City is one of the many 
facets of The Bissell Centre. A new contract beginning in 
April of this year has allowed the development of what was 


This 
No-Fee placement service is a great opportunity for both employers 


formerly known as the ‘Casual Labour’ department 


and potential employees. By using the placement service, employ- 
ers can assess the actual performance and future potential of 
prospective employees without any recruitment cost and with mini- 
mal risk or loss of time. There is, however, a required commitment 
from the employer to pay for at least 4 hours of work at a minimum 
of $8 per hour, dependent on the experience or skill level required. 
igh 


Workers are available 24 hours a day, 7 days per week, altho 
booking must be made within work hours. (See advertisement for 
relevant information). The Bissell Centre would be glad to provide 
any potential employers with a more detailed brochure on request. 
A more recent addition to the inner city’s ministry towards employ- 
ment is a Casual Labour office aimed solely at women. Run by the 
Elizabeth Fry Society of Edmonton, it is founded on the same guide- 
lines as The Bissell Centre’s Employment Services Program. 

Funding by the Province of Alberta, working in partnership with 
the Government of Canada, has allowed comprehensive enhance- 
ment of the services offered by this program, including a variety of 
training opportunities, workshops and job-finding assistance. Life- 
management skills training, job interview skills, Internet training, 
career counseling, resume and cover letter preparation, WHMIS, 
standard First Aid and H2S (funding limited) are all offered at no 
cost to individuals registered with The Bissell Centre’s Employment 
Services. Registration is, of course, free of charge. Topics covered by 
the workshops are varied and include: goal setting and planning, 
getting ready to work, finding solutions, conversational skills, non- 
verbal communication, and assertiveness, to name a few. 
Teamwork is an integral part of the smooth running of this pro- 
gram and should you have any questions, the Employment staff at 
Bissell Centre would be glad to help. 


Support. 


Our Voice 


roviding poor men and women with a chance to take con- 

trol of their lives is the purpose of Our Voice. For eight 

years now we have given opportunities to more than 2000 

people in Edmonton who have found themselves living in 
poverty. 

Our Voice is a project of Bissell Centre and was founded in 1994 
to empower people who were homeless or at risk of becoming so, as 
they work toward gainful employment and self-sufficiency. With 
more than a seven-year history, the Our Voice organization has 
gained notoriety for honest news reporting and our unique 


sing poverty 


Ye S I would like to 


contribute to Our Voice! 


Our Voice has come a long way but needs more to be done and we 
cannot do it without you. Your tax-deductible financial contribution 
will allow us to continue our commitment of helping the home- 
less/and the unemployed transition into gainful employment. 
Won't you please take a minute and send in your contribution 
today? Your giving and supportive spirit will not go unrecognized. 


Please send a cheque to: 


Our Voice 10527-96 Street 
Edmonton AB. T5H 2H6 


Your money will go toward: 

§ Helping with the printing costs of Our Voice. 

@ Computer and writing training for our vendors. 

§ Continued support and empowerment services for vendors. 


Enclosed is a tax-deductible donation for 
$100.00. $75.00___ $50.0___ Other___ 


Name:__ 


Address:___ 


Organization (if any): 


Phone: 
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Breathing Art! 


ilbert Boucher has no resentment for 

not being raised by his real parents, 

though he has a lot of gratitude for 

his foster parents who have shown 

him unconditional love through the toughest times. 

Wilbert was born in Fort Smith, NWT, one of 

eight boys and two girls. When he was four years 

old, after a house fire that injured one of Wilbert’s 

arms, his parents placed him in the care of a group 

of nuns. He stayed with them for six months, and 
then was adopted by Shirley and Roger Lacombe. 

The Lacombes always managed to watch out for 

the young boy’s interests. One of those interests was 


Tales from the 
Fox’s Den 


hristmas and the main winter clothing 

donations were winding down about 

middle January last year. | needed 

down time from the breakneck pace of 
volunteering lots of hours, to recharge my body 
and soul to get my mind refocused. 

I still wanted to volunteer and ended up giv- 
ing Our Voice a helping hand around their 
offices. Laid back, less stressful, cataloguing 
back issues of the paper from April 1994 to 
January 2002, throwing out non-useable materi- 
al. I hung around there until February 8th. 

Money was getting low after paying rent and 
getting some food, so I walked into Ron’s office 
and inquired about being a vendor. He went on 
to explain the do’s and don’ts of selling the 
paper. 

I hit the bricks after obtaining tags and 20 
papers on credit. It took me a while to hone my 
presentation to the public and find a decent cor- 
ner to sell on. After trying out several street cor- 
ners | made up my mind that the best position 
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hockey. Wilbert’s success as a hockey player from 
ages five to eighteen has earned him numerous 
awards. 

Trouble with other students at school caused 
him to drop out in the tenth grade. From then 
until recently he lived a life of alcohol and drug 


; abuse, until he hit the wall. 


In 1998, when he was thirty-six years old, he 
was charged with assaulting a man in a bar fight, 
and sentenced to nine months in prison for assault 
causing bodily harm. 

After serving the prison term, he was released 
from prison and homeless, until in December, 1999 
he received a referral from a stranger, who told him 
about a former lay preacher, Lynn Turner and his 
wife Beryl, who owned their own home and offered 
free accommodation to street people in Edmonton. 

Today Wilbert uses the residence as a studio 
where he creates native art. An older brother who 
loved drawing eagles inspired his love of art at age 
28. 

You can find Wilbert busking his art inside the 
City Market on 97th St. on Saturdays. He enjoys 
serving as a role model for young people. 

“T like to inspire young children to draw - to not 
lose their culture. | know without showing them 
native art, their culture is lost.” 


John Zapantis 


“T like to 
inspire young 
children to 
draw - to not 
lose their 
culture. I know 
without 
showing them 
native art, their 
culture is lost.” 


PEOPLE’SCOLUMNIST 


Wilbert Boucher holding up his art 


Vending, Venting & Volunteerin ang 


was at the corner of 100 Street and 102 Avenue. 

By the end of the month I was the outside 
sales distributor, meaning | sold papers to other 
vendors after office hours on the north side. 

It was weird standing on the corner; | was a 
bit nervous, anxiety setting in - fear of the 
unknown. 

The worst part of vending first: I was sworn 
at a couple of times. The repetitive questions, 
“How come you don’t have a real job?” or some 
people who don’t like the cover of Our Voice 
making crude remarks. Then the dilly of them 
all: this guy under the influence wanted a paper 
without covering cost. He grabbed 4 or 5 papers, 
kept one, then threw the remainder back at me, 
with the follow-through, he hit me in the mouth 
with his hands, causing blood to start flowing. 
He walked away and I just stood there, dumb- 
founded. I counted to ten, my body was vibrat- 
ing, so I packed it in for the day. 

The good always outweighs the negativity it 
seems. 

My customers come from diverse cultural, 
social and economic walks of life. The communi- 
cation barriers took a while to dissolve, so we 
could be at ease with one another. My oldest 
buyer is 88 - sharp as a knife and fit as a fiddle. 
The youngest is 5 or so,.the other kids are under 
7 years old. Their parents give them the money 
to get the paper for them. You have already read 
the story on being mistaken for the escaped 
killer that didn’t even leave DRUM, hiding out 
in the ventilation system for almost 3 weeks -- 
April’s issue. My conversation with the young 
girl about the kangaroo and snails - August and 
September issue. 

This lady in her early twenties comes up to 
me and asks me, “How long will you be standing 
on the corner?” She needed to go to the bank. | 
replied, “I’ll be selling for awhile; my EXPIRY 
DATE isn’t issued.” Still, she got a kick out of my 
reply, nearly splitting a gut laughing, and I just 
stood motionless with a silly, wide grin on my 
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The good always 
outweighs the 
negativity 
it seems. 


face. The man, who I had thought was married, 
showed up by himself. He relayed that the 
woman and him both had lost their spouses and 
were good friends. 


hey came downtown together a couple of 

days later. The gent goes about his busi- 

ness, and rejoins us later. His lady friend 

and I start chatting, making small talk, 

then out of left-field, she ask me if 1 was ever 

married - the answer was no. Her retort was that 

I’d make a good catch, this from a lady 25+ 

years older than me. I was caught off guard by 

the remark, my face turned red and then redder 
so I just sat still and didn’t way a word. 

Sometime in March, one Saturday, a driver in 

a small gray pick-up truck honks his horn and 

motions me over to the curb to buy a paper; 

there is a huge dog at the window. The owner 

says he won't bite, so I leaned in to hand over 

the paper. The lab launchs forward and I bend 

backwards, but not in time to miss being on the 
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receiving end of a slobbering, wet kiss. 

A month later, a gray truck honks ont 
ner, I race over, | glance,and 0g isn’t 
in the truck. Looking over toward the driver, | 
ask, “What, no dog today?” He burst out laugh- 
ing, “Hell, that was a good one.” Then | realize 
wrong dog owner. With both of us busting a gut, 
he hands over the cash for the paper and says, 
“Wait until my wife hears that one.” 

The Girls of Summer article July 2002, pro- 
files of the Adult and Youth Program 
Coordinators, Erin and Lily for the youth pro- 
gram, and Laura for the adult program. | volun- 
teered for Laura during her tenure. | combined 
vending and volunteering, along with getting 
acupuncture this summer; a little rattled at 
times, by an old saying - it always comes out in 
the wash. 

When selling Our Voice, acknowledge every- 
one who crosses your path, treat them like you 
like to be treated, with RESPECT. One last tidbit: 

A regal, elegant looking lady walked up to 
me. She smiles, I smile. “Excuse me young man, 
I'd like to buy a paper.” The next statement 
threw me for a loop. “I don’t have any cash on 
me, can I use my charge card.” My eyeballs 
started rolling, I snapped back to reality, “Just a 
minute,” I replied. My traveling bag was a few 
feet behind me, I slowly went through my bag 
looking for the charge card machine. I turned 
around with the most serious look on my face 
that I could conjure up. “Ma’am, | apologize, 
but my machine is out of order, so it's cash only 
today.” She let out a low snort, and I’m trying to 
keep a straight face. Then all hell breaks loose. 
She lets out a hearty chuckle, and I followed 
suite. “Young man, | had the cash in my hand 
all this time.” We chuckled some more, oblivious 
to our surroundings, not a care in the world. 
That is the real reward for selling “Our Voice.” 


Kevin Fox 


| RBC Dominion Securities | 


Landlord and Tenant 
Advisory Board 


Call 496-5959 If . 


Call if you area 

landlord or a 

tenant that needs: 

e Advice in residential 
tenancy matters 

¢ Mediation in 
a residential 
tenancy dispute 

e Education courses 
or workshops 

e To purchase the 
Question & Answer 
Booklet or Forms 

e Free Landlord and 
Tenant fact sheets 


Some topics on 
the information 
line include: 
¢ General Information 
e Laws and Tips 
¢ Security Deposits 
e Starting a Tenancy 
e Agreements 
e Inspection 
Reports & 
Security Deposits 
e Resolving Disputes 


e Notices 


OES noc Ga 
Platinum Realty 


Business: 454-7020 
Cell:722-2893 


Crossword Puzzle 


Find information fast using 
The Landlord and Tenant Information [ 
Line 24 hours a day. Call 496-5959; press 
2, then press 1 and 
follow the instructions. 


Bus: (403) 944-9209 
Fax: (403) 486-4690 


HITCH , 
WAREHOUSE 


John Reil 


City of Edmonton, Landlord and Tenant Advisory Board 
Main Floor Chancery Hall 
#3 Sir Winston Churchill Square 
(Corner of 102A Avenue and 99 Street) 
Edmonton, AB T5j 2C3 


17220 - 107 Avenue, Edmonton, AB T5S 1E5 
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1-800-661-7557 


es new and LM Drove: 1and a 
lot more experienced as an 
Our Voice vendor. His 
name is Allen Lacelle and 
he originally started vending the news- 
paper back in the early Nineties when 
street vendors in Edmonton sold the 
Vancouver Spare Change Newspaper. 
The circumstances and hunger for 
a better paying job encouraged our 


articulate vendor to leave the paper 
four months later. 

Allen was born in Toronto to a big 
family. His father supported the family 
by working at an array of delivery jobs 
that included taxi driver, diaper deliv- 
ery driver, and truck driver. 


Allen Lacelle 


was caught and charged with thef 
under $1000. He spent two weeks in 
the Toronto Remand Centre waiting 
for his trial. 

While he was there another prison- 
er told him: “You're too young to be in 
here. You're a kid. You don’t belong in 
this place. You're just a kid in the 
wrong place. I'm making you a prom- 
ise: If I ever see you in this place 
again, I'm going to kill you.” 

Allen got the message and never 
looked back. He completed his two 
years probation and has never been in 
trouble with the law since. 

When Allen was eighteen he 
obtained his high school diploma and 


Gordon Stamp 
Agent 


Every client gets the same 
service and professionalism 
as if they were family! 
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New and 
Gently-Used 
Fashions 
plus..... 


Bissell Centre's 
Thrift Shoppes 


© furniture® home goods 
e jewellery® collectibles 


8818 118 Ave © antiques 


When Allen was two years old the —_ went into the workforce. 41-6644 
2 family fell apart. His mother, tired of He returned to his old job as an h b li 
= being abused by her alcoholic hus- Our Voice vendor on July 12th, 2002. Line t @ est qua ity 
g band, left both her husband and the __He’s glad he’s back. ‘ 
. children. Allen’s father felt forced to Allen would like to set the record lowest prices 
3 give the children up for adoption, — straight about vendors: “We're not 
= leaving them with the Children’s Aid panhandlers. We're holding up some- 
Society in Toronto. thing of value for you. As a potential Wo are 10096 non-profit 
The Lacelle children were separated — customer we hope and pray you will a 
OW re l] at an early age and sent to different continue to buy Our Voice. When you 
e a foster homes. see a panhandler asking for a little bit ALL PROFITS SUPPORT THE PROGRAMS 
When Allen was 15, the long-term of money, dig a little deeper in those nll AND SERVICES OF BISSELL CENTRE 
human We impact of being separated at an early _ pockets, and give them some of that DAYS A WEEK 
td 


age from his parents began to affect 


how he related to his social surround- 


all bleed the cde 
same color 
of blood.” 


money, too. We’re all human. We all 
bleed the same color of blood.” 


John Zapantis 


Be Smart 
Read OV 


IN EDMONTON'S INNER CITY 


ROBERT P CHRISTENSEN PROFESSIONAL CORPORATION 
Barristers and Solicitors 
11450-124 Street 
Edmonton, AB 


Robert P. Christensen 
Russell R. Wilkinson 


Phone: 454-0387 Fax: 454-0389 


General Practise of Law 
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Pieter de Vos 


Photo 


possibility, poised 
to reach towards 
what is not yet, 
towards a growing 
that cannot be 
predetermined or 


prescribed 


NG SOON! 
The 2003 OV Calendars 
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Edgar Allen 
Polka Party 


uesday, Oct. 22 at 7 p.m., The Alberta 
Beatnik’s “Edgar Allen Polka Party” cele- 
brates the release of his new chapbook 
and CD and weirdness in all forms...at 
the Backroom Vodka Bar, 10324 - 82 Ave, upstairs. 


You might have heard of The Alberta Beatnik’s 
bizarre take on life if you’ve tuned in ot CJSR-FM, 
or The Bravo! Network at just the right time (likely 
late at night when he can’t offend anyone.) Joined 
by “The Raven Polka Band” for a night of pre- 


Halloween mania, the Beatnik is proud to unveil 
his new CD and first official poetry chapbook, 
Edgar Allen Polka. Portions of the proceeds from 
sales will go to Our Voice magazine. Oh, and the 
night also gives the chance for lucky poets who 
sign up for the “open stage” segment to win rings 
of sausage from Cut-Above Meats and Deli. 


For more details, contact Mark at 


abeatnik@telusplanet.net . 


